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TO-THE-HONO- 
CG E 4% T.L.E M A N, | R 
Thomas::Gerrard: of Brinne , Knight 
Barronet, and one of his Maieſties Iuſtices 
for the Countic of Lazcaſter, Av cv s- 
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Worthy Sir, 
TANF HEN all the excellent admi- 
| red wits of this ſo capable 
A: Age; in the ſpring of thicke 
 farnitur'd inucntions , beſtow 
pawnes to giue my Patrons aper- 
fett blazon, Twilling to thruſt 
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| IC NCD] 1m dutifull loue into the Preſſe, 
SSP prringtoſee theſbupeof af 


| | *.*"7: (F708 in Print; Credo vt eſt 
| danentis, Swing mary /reinglrcand of ic 
4 epprehenſion, that read theirs and mine next together, 
| andyouwillſay, my ill worke makes their good labours 
f to appeare better then (indeed ) they are. Vtſementem 
| Afeceris, ita & metes : Apply not that Rule tomee, but 
right worthy Sir, of what 1 offer willingly , vouch 


fo atcept conrreouſly,as a Monument of my loue, which 
A 2 time 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory; 


time hath borne to the generous fa 'Getraxds) 


424 my aff ection' #0 JOur bd & hy Th/'Co FOI TC < ® , Our t0 
come fromthe beſt worth of thes Aicric and ane of bis 
Mateſbies reſpected, grace my ill-tempered Muſe : and |: 
hauing ſo wort hy a xe f1 uge , you {hall her eafter ſee it ayt | 
out of Cinders (vqus digs nop fat eſtad parandam/ery<s | 
ditionem) ad /#e a1 age that exe-while waxt old with 
« Sommers day. Vouch to allow of #his, tifl tine pr eſent 
y0u with ſome greater: token of my toue © I commit your 
 deſerning warthine(ſe$8wiſhed continuance. 
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Yours in loue and dutie,. 
Tho 9 Ag 
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* Facile oft imperare volenti. 
() Would to God Thad the Sun-hatclytwing; 


Aquill fo worth to tell of banquetting: 
Mine1s ſo partcht in cinders of mywants, 

Deſertcraues Yowels, Art giues Conſonants. 
One ſence is fteeping,and thar ſence is muffled, 
This ſence is ſtudying,tharand all areruffled: 
Amazed, wakened, called, incompoſed, 
Moued, affeced, gathered,indiſcloſed. 
The perfe&blazon true fame ſhall ſupport, - 
Will tell howfarre my Art is heere too ſhort: 
Were but ſcated on the Muſes mountaine, 
To quafte my quart of that ripe dropping founraine,, 
Where Twl/y once wonne that immorrall praiſe, 
From that Parnaſſas fetcht his Romaine phraſe: 
Vnder that Helicon my Mule ſhould ſing, 
Not altogether praiſe of E-g/ands King, (bleed, 
But in my notes Fames whiſpering breath ſhould 
Deſeruing praiſes ro his worthy ſeed EE 
You now muſt thinke Ltelt my wat but poore; 
Inapt an howre, and ment to write no more. 
Now apparitions,now good,and'then bad, 
Tle tell thee England of a dreamel had. 
Suppoſe I fate vpon the Cliffes of Dower, 
(From flowery Xext) the Ocean to looke ouer.. 
When in a.morning old 4urora's hue: 
Had clad the heauens in their ancientblew. 
Night went ſo faſt,and day appear'd ſo plaine,, 
The eicsdifeaſed of the Northerne waine: 
Artipholax bluſterd in his matfled bed, 
Pale Ln to the VV cſterne confines fled; 

ng cho th Az ub 


d 


_ eArn Epithalamium. ; 
Whire teames of miſt ran ſtealing downe the rivers, ! 
Eclipſed manſions now were craz d in ſhivers, 

My greedy ſlumber thew'd my eics,me thought 
Strangenouelties that cheerefull day had brought, 
The firſt I gaz'd at,ſeemd a rocke of ſtone, 
Which Sea-gods(ſomertime) v1 'd to it vpon, 
Incompaſt round with ſeas on euery fide, 
Fram'd like a ſeat, caſtby the ſurly tide; 
Whereon the faireſt Lady was repos d, 
That cuer Nature whilome had diſclosd, 
Crown'd inall glory, madeſo fine and denty, 
I ſaw one beauty, and in that one plenty. 
If euer eye was ſummond to afeait, : 
My eyes were feaſted, and my feaſt was beſt : 5 
I thought Marpeſ/a in that princely Chaire 
Had there repos d her ſelfe co rakethe airc, 
And fadly ſuited ina ſolemne cheere, 
1  Didmeaneto ſtay her Lord and Louer there. | 
| And 7aas {low,in needy ſpeed diſpatching, _ * 

X He yer was abſent, and ſhe yerwas watching, |: ' * 

O how I curſt him, (angry at delay) 

Hard-hearted man to be ſo long away. 

The day waxt elder, and the morne ſhew(d cleerer , 
The heauens pirtifull,ſent the Sunne to cheere hex, 
Phebus appeard, cloth d in his fair array, 

As ifprepar d to ſuite a glorious day. 

His radiant ſplendors ſcatter in the skyes, 

Her faire pertections ſparkle in mine EeyYES. 

I was opinionate the world was done, 

I thought the Gods had ſent another Sunne. 

Then it was ſo,by vcnturing,I came 


Some pacesncerer to this princely Dame. 


When 


ne IR 


An Epthalaminm. 


When I perceiu'd ſhe was amortall creature, 
Compoledin the perte&t mould of Nature, 
And in her hand ſhe heldalittle frame, 
With this deuice ere&ed in her name. 
| Dzricveus B As | 
Abranchin XMarch,that dy'd to liuein Aprill. 
Motto. \ ors emit Vitam. 
Life weeps for death,death crownes a new life bleſt; 
Thus,friends weep moſt,to knowtheir friends arreſt. 
In this faire:creature ſeated thus alone, 
Athoufand beauties were combin'd in one: 
Her golden Treſſes hang'd vncurl'd and ruffl'd, 
In a rich Night-goune ſhe was ſadly muffl'd. 
Ohad1Iſeene her uired in thoſe rayes, 
Which Courtly cuftome obſerues now-a-dayes, 
I eould haueteld yee neerer her great merit, 
But ignorance muſt nowa part inherit. 


Your thoughts muſt cenſure,ſhe was more tht faire, 


(And being more,I:cannot more declate) 

And fit tqaddeaglory tothe sky, 

A mate (indeed) for maieſty to buy, 

Crown'd with all graces,and to name in generall, 
One beauty matchleſſe,and in that one ſeuerall, 

O had you.feenc her, how all beauties mou'd her, 
You wold hauepraisd her,if you had not loud her. 
Thus long I view'd her,rauiſhtmore & more, 

I turn'd my eyes eo glance vpon the ſhore, 

Where I eſpy'd a ſtranger fadly ſtanding, 

Waiting for ſhipping.,as men do fot landing, 
Vpon Delphebaes ſeat his eyes were gazing, - 
Iſawa ſcutchion by the ſunnes bright blazing; 
Telling his name,and oucr that was planted | , 
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A faire deviſe whichno perfe&tion wanted. 


"An Epithalamian. 


TOaBSINEYSE 2: 7 2 
A male Confeſſor to a female Prieſt. | 
Motto Palanm voluntate. 
Great men are often actors of oppreſſion, 
And ſhe's the cauſethat I muſt make confeſſions . '.. 
His eies gazd at De/phebeas before, © 
(So ſhip-wrackt ſea-men vſc to doart ſhore) 
Afflicted,troubled,fteared,and tormented, > + | 
Diſtemper'd,blubber'd,{ad; and diſcontented.,. -#'; : . * 
Complaining,forrowing,wiſhing,nothing painſng, - 
Sighing,bewalling,crauing,not obtaining,> -  : | 
Secking for paſſage to De/phebas reſting, 
Vowing,affeting,calling,and proteſting, 
Vato the Powers Diuineheplants prefers _; 1: 
He had bur one life and that was hers. 't _* 
Toraile on Nature then he doth beginne, © 
That ſhe(vnkind) ordain'd him not to ſwimme: .. / - 
To breake his paſſions Phebus look t-morecheerely) 
And ſmil'd as if hee lou'd 2loverdectelyg 721) {71s * 
And halfereſolu'd to let Torbinius paſſe, | | | 
From him to her,he ſhowes a bridge of glaſſe:- + 


b» 


Compold in all parts pleaſant to bebold, i 2:10 | 
Fram Duuine Art, wonders manifald,;- - {;5:i © : 
Appear to gaze on, yetit ſeem d ſoÞbrittle;- | | 


The paſſage dangerous and the ſafery little; p 2 k 


Butloue fo forward in his owneattempts, 


And mixes fowre harmes with fraile ſweet. contents, | 
Determines now, as'men for women would do, | 
To win his loue, or try what venturing could dog; 
Engers the bridge with this raſh reſolution, | 
To dic forJoue, confirmes the old corcluſion, : | 


4 
offers 


nd 5 I : : 
* , 


An Epithalamiun 


And his boil'd humour in this ſore doth cheriſh, 
To paſle the bridge,or in the midſt to periſh : 
And being diſtant from the ſandie ſide, 
Some meaſur'd paces, Vepture ſends the tide, 
And ſummons fenny ſubie&s to new broyles, 
ColleQing ſurges ro maintajne new ſpoyles. 
The houering windes tumbl'd from Eo{us wombe, 
And in the Ocean gan to digge their Tombe. 
The T7tan Eſterne gates, perculliz'd,pale, 
Erſt calmes, now ſtormes, for guſts abitrer gale. 
Nereus warn'd the Sea-gods to theſe warres, 
And rul'das Generall in theſe vpſtart iarres. 
Torbinins being on the bridge of glaſſe, 
Look't downe and ſaw th'impatient billowes paſle, 
And with his dul cares,hard the deafe winds miible, 
And with his dim eyes faw the ſurges tumble. 
One waue did caper, and that billow wonder'd, 
This ſurge was angry,and thattempeſt thunder'd, 
Aſpiring, threatning death,or future ill, 
Shaping, preſenting accidents to kill. 
A hurrying miſt comes ſudden ſtealing in, 
Nor he,nor ſhe,ſaw neither her nor him: 
In this ſtrange temper paſſionately diſtracted, 
Torbinias now a ſowre part ſadly acted; 
Andall his griefes ſprung,as it ſeed to me, 


From the ſicke confines of perplexitie. 


A thicke-lin'd miſt continu'd'tweene them two, 
(Loue wrapt in wrinkles knowes no worke to do.) 


- Thus Forcune makes,& thus mad Forune marres, 


Loue 1s {till Souldier at ſuch cinill warres. 
Sighing,lamenting,theſe bad broyles ro be in, 
That he ſhould dye,and not his Lady ſeehim, 
_— 2 When 
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An Epithalaminm. 


When onely for her ſake hee ventured thus, 


(Loue ſees no dangers that ſeeme ttmorus,) 


Then to himſelfe (I thought) hee did reply, 


And faid; How lucklefle and accurſt am1, 

Couer'd with fortunes foule diflembling fame, 

To dye for ber that knowes not who Iam? 

Oh mightI dye my Ladies face before, 

I would fay Fortune were a noble Vhore, 

In her faire ſight to end Torbinizs date, 

O then my death were not vnfortunate, 

Then ſhe might iuſtly ſay; here ended he, 
Tharliu'd, and lou'd, and dy d to honor me : 

But Gods, & Seas, & Winds,contemne my plaints, 
And their harſh Language trippes 
Then thus reſolu'd,ſuccced whartill can proue, 
Andif Idye, I dye for her I loue. _ 
L left himthus,and turn'd my greedy eyes = 
Vpon the rocke where faire De/phebalyes, -» 
VVhonow in blackeappear'd ro me all couerd, 
About the which ſad Melancholy houer'd, 
Then to De{pheta there (me thought) reſorted, 


Nymphes and Sea-gods, by their loue tranſported, 


To comforther that feem'd ſo much lamenting, 
And know the fad cauſe of her difcomenting. 
To whom ſhe anſ{wer'd, L have loſt a friend, 


Which winged Fame can nere too much commend.. 


O would to. God I could Otfempes raiſe, 
And there ſer Trophies to his endleſſe praiſe: 
And tor his death, I choſe this place to mone, 
,» The teares aretrueſt that are ſhed alone. 
Adying life weepes fora liuing death, 
A tale vnfeemely for a true friends breath. 

\ -- And 


.on Conſfonants : 
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An Epubalamium. 

| Andas itis, it may be ſomething better, 

Forture's a ſtrumper, and ſhe is my debrer, 

Promiſing beſt, when ſhe perform'd the worſt: 

Things that found harſhlift, Ihaue had thoſe firſt. 

The Gods and Nymphs began to tunetheir throtes, 
Tokeepe a conſort with her cheereleſſe notes. 

In this D7apaſon deepe,lad harmonic, 

Dull ſences ſ{kriue for ſorrowes victory, 

Chimes iterating on this blacke-mouthd dine ; 

I then perceiu'd Torbznis comming in, 

Sceing Delpheba in ſuch paſſions ſuited, 

In mourning weeds fuch ill cheere profecuted, 

Attires himfelfe in forrowes for her ſake, 
The Counter-tennor of her part to take. T or bins 
Vnrto the fair it my ſeruice I commend, | | 
Tis onely thou my loue did apprehend, 

All dangers paft compared to this prize, 

Sms a darke way to a Paradize. 

And on all dangers what's hewould not venter, 

Thoſe all being paſt,might to thy preſence enter? 

+ Andam TIhappy to be comnethus neere thee? 

And art thou kind? or can my comming cheere thee? 
Tle weare what thou wears, what thou Tous Ite keep 
Helangh whe thou ſmiles, whe thon fighes le weep. 
What moſt ſhall grieue thee, it ſhal moſttormer me, 
What beſt ſhal pleaſe thee, that thal beſt contert me. 
If Natures pride bebut ſo kinde as faire, 
All ſtormes are paſt, I do not care for Care. 

I loue thee now when ſad laments increaſe, 
To haue thy loue when paſſions turne to peace. 
Expecting Sommer when cold March is paſt, 


He waitten months to haue a May atlaſt. 
| B 2 Il CT 


I 
1 
: 
. 
o 
4 
£ 
by. : 
Py : 
x l 
: . 
' 
: 
£ 
> 
- 
. 
% 
: : 
g : 
3 7 
: 
ry 
4 
7 2 
. 
i It 
- 
? 
C 
- 
£ : 
Ss : 
s ; 
4 
_ 
| 1-4 
I} 
' 
: 
8 3 
4: 
» 1? 
FA +5 
y !, 
k 3 {; 
4 i; 
e & f3 
+ 
Ti 
I | $ 
Þ v; 
; "$5 
aRE- 
Fj 27} 
— 
s IS 
- po $ 
V1 F -; 
: 5 
» | We 
ni F2 
. $ 73 
* 
Ny . 
4 | 
+4 q 
[+1 
; . 
- B+ 3 
# _3 
i# H 
4 
b4 : 
ly 3 
4 + *z 
F ? . 
-- : 
+ : 5 
"mY z - 
ke 4 
4 > 
& P. 
t 
Ex 
>; i* 
> 
? 4 
| 2 
3 
 $ 
tf : ; 
» 
& $ 
P. 
£ 6 
3 | 
x : 
i] : 
b 
I F 
8 | 
7 | , 
< a * 
«# . 
% -- 
HE 
- 4 [4 
' z ©: 
= 
Y . 
X | : 
7 ? 
3) 
h 2? 
= 4% 8? 
4 
4 # 
£ 


+ "x 
A Att 
- 4 


"Ob Ys BAS La Ar ITS, 91>" GD AIG - ts rc) 4 264” —_— 


eArn Epithalamium. 
Ile reapeno Harueſt but where thou haſt owne, 
My loue in thy loue ſhall exceed thy owne. 
And bur in thee,no hope, no hap, no health, 


Andbut in thee no will,no wiſh,no wealth. 
For what thou mournes,I walle, thy part I cake; 


| Now bleſſed be all women for thy ſake. 


In thee I loue,in thee I onely liue, 

'Tis I thatbegges, and it is thou can giue. 
Nor dol crauethee more then may befceme thee, 
Thou art my beſt hap,and I moſt eſteeme thee. 
Make mea ſeruant at thy ſacred ſhrine; 5 
This life is tharlife,let that life be mine. 

What good, what ill, what life, what all to thee, 
That good, that ill, thar life,that allto me. 
Comtorts attend thee,all good hap befriend thee, } 


Duties commend thee,wiſhed power defend thee.. 


Make me thy ſeruant,{mile on my requeſt, 
Delphebaes Scholler I am now profeſt. 

At Lanaes full the skyes ſeemein their ſtate, 
ArPrinces birthes the earth lookes fortunate. 
The one decayes when in her chiefeſt prime, 
The other dyes when in his hopctul ſt time. 
My teares are falling for a friend that lou'd me, 


He's dead,he's gone,& thus hisdeath hath mou'd me 


His death is liuing,and my life is dying, 
My life is creeping,and his death is flying. 
My lofle,his gaine : his wealth my wo compriz'd, 


= 


Are two contraries ſtrangely exerciz'd. 
My plaints and teares,and ſorrowes,ſtill augmented, 
Complaining,blubber'd, laſting more tormented. 


Much a7 cheereneſle, much lamentedneerneſſe, 


Vnharor'd, tearelefle,vnfrequented neerencſle, 


Delolate 


4 


An E pubalamin nm. 
Deſolate,diſtreſſed;ftruſtrate,vn-reſpeed, 


'Incommitate,opprefled,complicate, neglected: 
And of all theſe ills there is but one mother, 

Pale Death, leaues ourlife rhis:gift, and no other... 
The earth and Mortals muſt ſubmit their Powers, 
To ſerue a V Vill aboue this. will of ours. 

Of what carth can.do I may iuftly vaunt, 
VVharheauens willhaue I muſt needly grant. 

O death,o death,thy ſpoiles I cannot mend, 

Yet Ile performethe duty of a friend: 

Some friends line yer, tis you appeares to me 
VVill beaſſociate in my miſery. 

You, you, Torb77us,tor your great deſerr, 

Shall haue the beſt place in my conquer'd heart: 
My loue, ſhall your loue pay with wiſht reward, 
And with De/phebabe in beſt regard: 

Exvecting ſorrowes will be ſooner paſt, 

And ioy (though long) yet will be here at laſt: 
Theskies look cheerly, that ere-while lok'tftrangly, 
 Theſeas are ſmiling thatbutnow wereangry, 

I thinkethe Gods (together) haue decreed 

To change our muffled melancholy weed, 

And for our late lamented Funerals, 

Now to ere& contented Nuptials; | 

In pledge of louel greete thee with a kiſle, 

I owe thee more, ſuppoſe, by giuing this. 

Now let mecraueyou to decide this. thought 

And be not partiall; which of theſe two ought 

To belamented more? her teares are ſowne, 

For her friends harueſt that pale death hath mowne: 
His teares are ſpent for her calamities, 


That ſeemes a mother of {ad miſeries. 
Ey _ Shee 


An Epithalamium. 


Shee weepes for him that ncuer can do better, 

Hee weepes for her that yet is natures debter: 

Then rightly ſcan'd if iudgement rightly do, 

'T will fay her teares,no wiſe worke takes them too: 
Whether ſhe weepe for freind ſake, or her owne, 
'Tis yeta queſtion, and itis notknowne,  - 
If for her owne ſake(I muſt needs be plaine) 
Shee thoughtby his life to reape furure gaine; 

This wailing no man rightly can commend, 

For thus ſhe proues a very vnkind freind. 

If ſhe lamentfor his ſake, wiſe men ſaith, 

Shee ſhowes th'imbecillity of her fajth- 

And by that weakenefle itappeares to me 

Shee thinkes her ſelfe in better caſe then he: 

She oughtnot t weepe thac he hath run ſo faft, 

But at her ſlow pace that muſt go art laſt. 

But now (me-thinkes) De/phebas wondrous wile, 
To'make a Summer of her VVinters cies: 

All friendly duries are diſcharged duly, 

Old Narures loue is paid by wiſedome truly. 

The Sun, and Aire, & hovering Winds do mutter, 
Conceluing more ioy, then dumbe ſence can vtter: 
The Sea-gods whiſper iump in all opinions, 

To order peacethrough their vntil'd Dominions, 
And tooke theirleaue, all Tempeſts now are gone, 
Torbinius and Delpheba now alone, 

They toyned hands and then(me thought)did paſſe 
Backe to the ſhore where great attending was, 
And being landed dangers all bereft them, 

My dreame was enced and in toy Ileftthem. 


EX 


An Epithalamium. 


Ex aſpedtis naſcitur amor. 


When Lordly Phebas left his Efterne Ile, 
Andwith his ſplendor that Tztazzan (mile, 
Camelikea Prince from thorientall gate, 
So richly ſutcd in his robes of Srate. -: 
The cheareleſſe carth ſhooke off her dewy trefles, 
And fromdarke curtaines nowher ſhades digreſles. 
I lookt about me, Dower was notneere mee, 
That now contents me,which but then did feare me. 
I then percein'd 'twas on the bancke of Thames, 
ThatI retain'd th'inuention of my dreames: 
And as the pleaſant River faſt did glide, 
With pratling murmur by the Kenr:ſh fide, 
I laid me downe neere to a Willow roote, 
Whoſe branches farre had ouer-growne the footez 
The ſearching Sunne notin a day obtain'd, 
To ſee the ſtocke whereby ſhe was mainrain'd. 
'Twas publicke knowne a fairer tree then this, 
| Nereneighbour'd neere the bankes of Thameſps. 

I thererepos'd vpon this dewy brimme. 
And, as I thought, the Tide came ſtcaling m. 
Thames that e're while gaz'd vpon Phebas prime, 
Turn'd now againe to watch for his decline: 
Night went, day came, all ioyes on trptoes ſhiuer, 
A ſnow white Swanne came playing vp the Riuer : 
Ruffling his plumes and in ſuch toy did fwimme, 
You would haue ſworne the Tide much fauord him. 
His ſo faire breaſt dinted the furrowing 1//s, 
VVho faith he ſaw a worthier bird then this is? 
Both Xext and Eſſex gather 'dneere to ſee, 


VVhere the firſt landing of this Swanne might bee: 
— | Faire 


I 


An Epithalamium. 
Faire M7adle-ſex pul'd downe her maske and Fan, 
To ſee the Tide bring in this ſtranger Swan. 
O how it ioy d metro heare muſicke greethim 

In ſenerall tunes, and other Swannes did meete him: 
Their Princely ſalutations ſure were ſuch, 
As London neuer ſaw of mirth ſo much. 


Now,inthe end,where this faire Swan took landing, 
Let none decide bur thoſe of vnderſtanding. 
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To Frede- Dniſque poteſt rebus ſurcurrere, nemo diebus. 
ricke. VVhen thou(great Prince)trom Xhenns natiue clime 
Omnia fert 


(Richer then Tags, faire as Florentine, 
Pul'd vp thy Enfignes, clad thy ratling Sailes, 
The wind, thy vyage,and the Tide preuailes, 
Tobring theeto our Eaſterne tumbling Thames, 
The Ocean's meſſage to great Br/tazyes Iams: 
And may thathowre in happy times to come 
Be cal'd thy landing in E/izium: 

Happy thy birth, more fortunate thy life, 
Proſperous thy voyage, vertuous thy wife: 
Vertue, Virginity, Honour,Natures pride, 

Thou arther Husband, and Shee is thy Bride, 
And conſecrated ſhall that day be thought: 

The howre and //s that thee hither brought, 
Shall be erected in great Fames Regiſter, 

And thy reward is prou'd a Princes Siſter. 

Fame cannot chuſe but impe her pinion'd wing, 
And in loud Muſicke for thy welcome ſing: 

Feaſt thee, attend thee, and in more eſteeme 
Then C/cepatra the Egiptian Queene 

Feaſted HMarke Anthony, nor can thou ſay, 
'Fhon camein Autumne,it was rather May; 
 Onely croſles of lamented Funerals, 


Temps. 
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Chanc'd | 


An Epithalamium 


Chanc't in the Frontiers of thy Nuptials. 


O worthy Fazvzx1xe, it was Lordly done, Uxorbens; 
That thou thy ſelfe in perſon hicher come. _ poſſeſ= 
7, 


It ſhewes thy minde is Noble, andjndeed, 

Sprung from the airie where true Eagles breed. 
Eagles in Cages,are but Kings in Towers, 

And but cnioy the name of Princely powers. 

Kings are carths Gods, and Gods liu'd not at home; 
But had a mind in forraine Climes to rome. 

'Tis regiſter d not many Ages ſince, 

Solon of Athens was to chooſe a Prince: 

Being demanded how he meant to know, 

A man well worthy of a Crowne (orno) 

Anſwer'd : If this choyce beto meaflig'nd, 

Il'e chooſe a Prince, and onely by the minde : 

It inward Noble, I heard wiſe men tell, 

Hee's worth a Crowne, and twill ſeeme paſſing wel. 
By this I noted, how thou truly merits 
The perfe& beauric that thou now inherits, 

And ſure ſhe thinkes thee aright worthy Prince, 
That would thy trauels (for her ſake) conuince. 

If all thactrauel'd inight enioy like ſtore, 

The lame would run,that ſcarce could go before. 
Who would not trauell, and to them owe duties, 
VVhen each eye finds perfeions in their beauties? 
Liue long,great Prince, and be thy choſen prize 

A faire terreſtriall happy Paradize. 

Intime hereafcer, yet remember Thame, To Germany, 
How once ſhe welcom'd a yong Prince of Rhere. ; 


Amicos 20405 parans, ne oblintſcaris veterum. 
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An Epithalaminum, 


Faire Princeſſe, vertuous; what to good belongs 
Thou art the mother to, Applauſe ſo throngs, 
Tattend on thee,and monegſtthe reſt my parr, 
It 1s thy merites makes my loue and Arr, 
Vprear'd on tiptoes, and yet would aſpire 
To giue thee what is due, and my deſire, 
Tels butthy name, andir isall I can, 
Thoſe do no more, that profeffe what I am: 
Nor can,nor neede. for all remembreth_ 
That thou artonely that E/;zzaberh, 
Which forraine Ecchoes in loud notes doth ring, 
To be the daughter of great Br/faines King. 
Nor is itIthatlabours in thy praiſe, 
I know thy name's thy Trumpet, and can raiſe 
Irſelfe to th height of honour; why I write 
To tell my duty, and this Epithite, 
Is ſtuft full of Aﬀection: what if poore? 
_ The gifts are great when giuers haue no more: 
And ſhould indeed be thoughe our Alexander, 
Macedo's ſonne: the Eaſterne great Commander, + 
Wasnam'din Cortages by th low ſt degree; 
Then of a Miller: 0 good God ſaid hee, 
Theres nota Millernow but knowes my name, 
Meaning indeed Report addes life to Fame, 
Fames like the S:1nne, and not diſdaines to view 
Both Courts and Cottages, neither doth rue 
Of their great courteſies:marke well each ſeate, 
And great men proud, makes them vnſeemely oreat. 
A woman filent, greatby birth before, 


So richly dreſt, Fame ſhapeth more and more. 
Elt&4. 
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An Epuhalamiun. 


Eliza, Eneland truly boaſts of thee 

Tobe the Treaſurer of each Treaſuries 

That euer grac'ta woman: muſt we leaue thee > 
Ile now truft Fortune ; for'tdid not decelue me. 

T euer thought ſo fairea flower as this, 

Should grace ſome other place then Thameſis. 

And yet faire Princefle, vertuous I meane, 
Remember Thames when thou art ſet on Khene, 
How gladly thunder'd ſhe lowd Epithets, 

Profeſſed peales, all to her Nupriall Rites? 

Did ſhe not ſummon gazers to thy Reuels, 

And what was knotty,with hertide ſhe leuels: 

Diſ-gorged Canons fire in ſeuerall ſhapes, 
Enemies ſuffer when true Chriſtians ſcapes. 

Meteors ith aire,ſhe did her owne ſelfe choake, 

All London thought Thames wold diflolue to ſfinoke, 
Andall the Reuels this faire Floud did make, | 
VVorthy E/;z4, was but for thy ſake. 

V'Vhen thou waſt married, ſhe by chance heacd tell, 
And did but this becauſe ſhe loues thee well. 

Ac thy depart,ſhee'l follow thee and weepe, 

And then ſhee'l turne thy worthy ſtocke to ſecke, 

And finding them,ſhee'lleaue her ſobbing moane, 
Onely ſheel each day ſee where thou haſt gone. 

VVell may ſhe boaſt ſhe was of able power, 

To grace faire Rhenus with an Ergliſh flower. 

And when theſe two meet in great Oceans, 
Theilknow each other by their natiue Swans, 

So by this marriage, Eccho vnderfiands, 

Twill make acquainted both the Seas and Lands. 

A happy time, a good world may itbe, 

After yong Frederike came to match with thee. - 
wy _—_— WIRE 
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-. Onoted howre, bleſt be the God aboue, 
= Thou but leaues Erg/axad to enjoy thy loue; 
And for thy abſence Britarme in amends 
Harth gained great ſtore of true Chriſtian friends, 
Line, liue, faire Princeſle, may thy ſeede,thy fame, 
In cinders,aſhes keepealiue thy name, 


Felicitas eſÞ voluptas, quam penitudo nulls ſequitur- 
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Creator per creataras cognoſcendus.. 


Heu, ſome will ſay when they haveloſt a friend 
And make his funerall, c're they ſee his end; 
Anumbernow areburied in conceit- 546 - 
When they r(indeed) nor ſicke, yetteares wilt waits 
There is a death in abſence ſome fuppoſe, 
VWho thinkes there is? for Tam none of thoſe: 
Is Exelazd loth to looſeſo fairea creature- 
As art thy ſclte E/;z4? 0, Dame Nature 
Caſt thee notin her monld of beſt perfection, 
Euer to livea Virgin, heauens direction 
Smild atthy birth and meant to make amother, 
Thatwhen thou dies thou may leaue ſuch another. 
Virginity dicsa Traitor, her poſſeſſions 
Like traitors Earldomes make ſuch large digreſſions 
They leaueno Heires ar all, by this I ſee 
A Virgine cannot leaue poſterity. 
To Eliz4ab. As thou arthonour'd for a Virgins life; 
Thou ſtill ſhalcliue, becauſe a happy wife. 

I heard it ſaid, the firſt time Nefor (mil'd, 
Was when he ſaw a woman great with child; 

And being asked why he ſmil'd (andbleſther,) 

Sa1d he, the next age will remember Neſtor, 
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An Epithalaminum. 
And thou faire Princeſle inthe age to come; 


Shall live by Fame when Natures life hath done: 


And death hath truely paid her Fame to time 
Shall build their blazons to the ſeed of thine. 


Fama velox eſt, creſcith, eundo. 
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3 TotheReader. : 


Out, like, leaue, looke at other ripe inuentions: 

And fee how-farre mine differs from the yeſ#: 
My dull conseite conceiues ſome apprehenſions, 
: Theſe are indifferent, thoſe are of the beſt. 
' Their s good nine worſer, good may worſer ſmother,, 
' Thebeſt appeares beſt, when 'tis by the wor ſb: 
How can that be? yes: {et hy,erther other, 
And that which lookes beſt men will chooſe that jirſt. 
Mine's poorely ſuted, yet my Patrons name's 
So ſeated in the fore- head of my Verſe, 
'T will moue the Reader to beſtow ſome paines, 
And iterate that which I do rehearſe: 

And when thou finds my Poems barely dreſf, 


Smile to thy ſelfe (and ſay) be did his beſt. 
Auguſtine Taylor: 
Pbi tremor, ii pudor. 


C 2: Laus 


Lens in prima ſonat, virtus in fine coronat. 


Ame's yet an Infant, Eccho's of report, 

Now impes her pinions;and in ſcattering ſort | 

Applauds what goods inaRing, general! praiſe | 
Crownes the beginning,and theend to raiſe, | 
Vertue's aboutto giue a Lawrell wreath - 
To worthy Frederike and Elizabeth: « | 
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VVhen Time the merits of your time hath eatherd, | 


TY 


You ſhall appeare yong, when your time is wither'd, 


Premia vittorum penacnt « fine laborum, 
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